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"Damn, this place is out in the middle of nowhere." 

| told you so." 

"Yeah, but.. there's no one around for miles." 

"Nice, isn't it?" 

"Yeah." Stone nodded absently, still wrapping his mind around the idea of being completely alone with Jerry. 
They could make as much noise as they wanted. They could walk around outside in their underwear. Hell, they 


could walk around naked. 


There was an idea. Stone looked up at the stars and thought about it. Naked Jerry. Outside. In the lake, even 
Oh yeah, that was definitely a good idea. 


They could fuck in the water. Then they could lay on the dock, dry off in the sun, and fuck again. 
Stone shifted in his seat and looked over at Jerry. "Pull over." 


"Why? You alright?" 


"No, l'm not. Pull over." 


He didn't even wait for the Corvette to come to a complete stop before he was out of his own seatbelt and 


fumbling with Jerry's. 
"What are you doing?" 


"Middle of nowhere," Stone muttered and started kissing Jerry's jawline. He hoped Jerry wouldn't shave this 
weekend. He wanted to feel the stubble against his skin. 


"Um, uh huh.. Stoney?" 

"No... one.. around." Stone punctuated each word with tiny bites on his lover's neck. 

"Oooh, | get it," Jerry said, tilting his head. Jerry was a smart guy. 

Stone pushed against him, trying to get closer. "Ow! Fucking gear shift” 

"You know, this might work better outside the car." 

Jerry was a very smart guy. Stone was out the door, around the back of the Vette, and yanking Jerry out in 
record time. He slammed the door and grabbed the back of Jerry's head with both hands, pulling him in for a 
deep kiss while pressing him back against the car. 


"God, Stoney," Jerry said, gasping for air, “love it when you get like this.’ 


Stone knew exactly what he meant. It was like a switch had been flipped One minute everything was normal, 


and the next he was in a frenzy. 


With much frustration, they managed to get their shirts and jeans off. It might have been comical - the two 
of them clad only in socks and boxer briefs, frantically groping each other - if Stone wasn't so desperate. 


"What do you want, baby?" Jerry purred against his ear. 

He didn't want; he needed. And he growled at Jerry for teasing him, even though he loved it. 
"Come on, Stoney," Jerry said, slipping his hand into Stone's tight shorts, “all you gotta do is ask" 
He didnt ask; he demanded, "Fuck me, " he growled 


Jerry grinned wickedly and turned Stone around, pivoting him until he was pushed up against the front fender. 
While Jerry dug through his jeans, Stone spread his fingers out over the hood, knowing and not caring that he 


had to look like a complete slut. This was the stuff that porn was made of. 

As usual, Jerry had the dialogue down. "You gonna scream for me out here where no one can hear?" 

Stone pushed back against Jerry's slick fingers. "Yes.. hurry up!" 

He felt Jerry smile against the back of his neck just before he felt Jerry's cock at his entrance. 

"Want it rough?" Jerry dragged his teeth across Stone's shoulder. "Bend you over my Vette and pound you?" 
Stone couldn't even speak. He leaned over further and rocked his hips back, groaning as Jerry entered him. 


It was torture, Jerry was moving so slow. Stone tried to thrust against him, to get him to go faster, harder, 


but Jerry held his hips firmly. 

"Wait for it. Don't wanna hurt you." 

"| can take it," Stone hissed over his shoulder. "Come onl" 

"Yeah?" 

"YES! Quit fucking teasing and fuck me!" 

Thank God, Jerry listened. Stone found himself pushed forward with such force that his arms couldn't hold his 
weight, and he collapsed onto the sexy, sloped hood of the Corvette, abandoning himself to the unbelievably 
satisfying sensation of being completely and thoroughly fucked. It was perfect, and when Jerry's long arm 
reached around to stroke him roughly, Stone howled. 

"You are such a slut," Jerry tsked, but his voice was becoming strained. "Fucking love it" 

Stone took full advantage of their remote location, making enough noise to cover ten sessions of lovemaking. 
With Jerry keeping up the filthy talk, it took no time at all for Stone to come. He felt Jerry stiffen and twitch 
inside him almost immediately afterwards. 

"Christ, Stoney." Jerry's full frame was draped over Stone. 

"Unh." Stone wasn't quite coherent yet. "Got come on your car." 

Jerry laughed, and Stone felt it with his whole body, inside and out. "You couldn't wait ‘til we got to the cabin?" 


"| don't recall much protest from you," Stone said, hmphing and pushing back, trying to stand up. 


"Like I'm gonna turn you down!" He wrapped his arms around Stone's waist and straightened until they were 


both upright. 


Stone let himself enjoy being held and the soft kisses along the side of his neck, until the chilly air started 
getting to him. "All right, mushy, thats enough cuddling." 


"Fine." Jerry snickered and pulled out unceremoniously, causing Stone to screech like a startled cat. 
"You evil son-of-a-bitch." 


Jerry kept grinning all the way to the cabin, and Stone stared up at the stars, mentally composing half a dozen 


different scenarios in which he could exact his revenge. 


